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Wednesday, January rst, 1890.— No. 669. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


The preacher must * * * * * bear in mind that in these days he must be some- 
thing more than a teacher of the ignorant or a feeder of babes, — The pulpit is no 
longer a coward’s castle. The preacher can be answered, if any one thinks him of 
sufficient importance to make it worth while to do so, — Let us look back through the 
ages, and observe for our warning how enormous is the aggregate of sermon instruc- 
tion which has been devoted to the service of exploded errors, blasphemous fables, 
and dangerous deceits. —It is perfectly true to say that there is and can be no an- 
tagonism between the church and science, while at the same time there is no more 
deplorable fact than the hostility to science which has been displayed century after 
century by the immense majority of the church’s representatives. — Let the 
modern preacher learn a little wisdom, a little modesty, a little suspension of 
judgement from the disastrous annals of the past. — Let all religious teachers, above all 
let ignorant and unscientific teachers, abdicate at once their insolent pretension to 
decide ex cathedva on new scientific discoveries and theories. They are wholly in- 
competent to pronounce any opinion upon them. Let them leave to science the 
things that belong to science. — He is an unbeliever, he is morally perverse, who 
refuses to recognize the truths revealed to us by the widening light of knowledge, and 
who turns the Bible into a sort of fetich or teraph, whose utterances — picked out here 
and there to support his own views, and interpreted exclusively in the one sense which 
he chooses to put upon them —he substitutes for the witness of the Spirit and the 
voice of God, — No preacher has any warrant to impose his special theology upon his 
hearers as though its rejection involved the crime of apostasy from revealed truth. — 
Science has been revolutionized, opinions altered, doctrines reconsidered and set in 
new lig’ ts, Scripture retranslated, and multitudes of texts rescued into their true signi- 
licance, Let the modern preacher adapt himself to these changed conditions. 

—from ARCHDEACON FARRAR’s Article in The Forum,” for November. 

* 
* * 

It seems hardly necessary to add any thing whatever to what Arch- 
deacon Farrar has said. Yet we propose to make a request of the young 
men who are about to enter, or who have just entered holy orders, which 
may seem extravagant, though it is no more than an unauthorized post- 
script to his article. And here is our request. Our young friends have 
read the article, we make no doubt. We will ask them to read it over 
again, in the spirit in.which it was written, and try to learn the lesson it 
teaches. They can well afford to do this now, for they must by this 
time have satisfied themselves that they know much more than the Arch- 
deacon ever knew — so that the Archdeacon may be considered a safe 
man to study 

* . * 

When you come out of the Theological Seminary, Dear Hieronymus 
Jones, you feel, no doubt, quite honestly, that your preparation for this 
life is ended. Your future lies clear before you. You may have to live 
narrowly and poorly; but your living is assured. You are set apart, in 
material things, from the crowd that has to toil and struggle for its daily 
bread, even as you are set apart from that crowd, in things spiritual, by 
your high black waistcoat or your white cravat. Your duties are de- 
fined for you. You know what you have to do, and you have been taught 
how to doit. You know the formulas which should shape your con- 
versation On the occasion of a parochial call or on the occasion of a visi- 
tation of the sick, ‘The routine of your weekly work is laid out for you. 
The only individual expression of feeling or opinion that is required of 
you is your weekly sermon — for, if you are a clergyman of the Church 
of England, your prayers are written for you: if you are a Methodist or 
a Congregationalist, you have established formulas to guide you. 

* ~ * ” 

But, dear Hieronymus, do you not think that, if you shape your life 
on this narrow model, it will be a failure in every thing but the lowest 
sense of the word? What sort of life is it to shirk the responsibilities, 
the duties, the temptations of poor humanity, and shelter yourself behind 
a broadcloth coat and a set of formulas ? 


* a * 

Archdeacon Farrar has told you that vou must read more and must 
think more. This is true enough. When you have passed through your 
period of probation, and have your own church, you will, unless your lot 
is very much unlike that of most modern clergymen, find yourself dire- 
fully troubled with that terrible, chronic problem of Non-Attendance. 
That the sinners should not come to church will not, perhaps, surprise 
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you. But that numbers of estimable people, good, respectable citizens, 
should show themselves lax inthe matter of church attendance will, in 
all likelihood, surprise and pain you. 

* : * 

For, as you will naturally reflect, your office is, after «ll is said that 
can be said on the subject, the greatest upon earth. It is a great thing 
to be at the head of a mighty government: to influence the making of 
its laws: to execute the laws thus made: to stand at the very fountain- 
head of authority, and represent the earnest will of millions of people. 
But it is a far greater thing to influence the will of those millions of 
people: to teach them what is wrong and what is right: to show them 
how to distinguish the good from the bad: to help them toward high 
aspirations, and to keep them from baseness and weakness, 

* af * 

And this, Dear Hieronymus, is the task for which vou think a year 
or two at the Theological Seminary has fitted you. Yes, you know your 
formulas, and your coat has the right set. But do not think that you are 
equipped for this very serious work. Read more and think more, as 
the Archdeacon has told you todo, ‘* What,” he asks of you, ‘‘ must 
an educated listener think of a man who insists on the miracle of the 
angel troubling the water?” And what must an educated listener think 
of the man who insists on the tale of Joshua making the sun stand still, 
and thereby staying the stars in their courses; or of a man who insists 
on the tale of the world’s creation in six calendar days of twenty-four 
hours each? ‘‘ Nothing,” says Archdeacon Farrar, ‘‘is more fatal to the 
pulpit than that, in the very subjects with which it deals, it should be 
surpassed in knowledge by the pew.” And for years and years the pew 
has known the truth in such matters as these, and the truth is not what 


is spoken in the pulpit. 
* 


* * 

There is one other word that Archdeacon Farrar has left unsaid. 
It is incumbent on our clergy not only to know and to think more, but 
to live more—to live more with the people: to be of them and with 
them. This life that provides so fully and so easily for them serves to 
shut them out from the hard and troublous life of workaday men. They 
are removed from the temptations of their fellow-beings; from their 
trials, from their daily and hourly experiences, The man who has to 
buffet with the world can not go for advice or help to a man whose ex- 
perience has nothing in common with his own. He looks for counsel to 
men of his own kind, of like passions, of like habits, of like experience 
with himself. The man whose vocation appoints him the counselor and 
friend of all mankind is the last man to whom he thinks of turning. 
Archdeacon Farrar has told you, dear Hieronymus, to learn with your 
fellow-men the lessons of modern science and scientific criticism, Let a 
humbler voice suggest to you that the Pharisee who went up to the 
Temple to thank God that he was not as other men are never learned 
half as much of the strength and the weakness, the good and the ill of 
our poor humanity as a certain common publican knew, who was merely 
a man among men. 


Henry Woodfen Grady lies dead and buried in the New South that 
lives to-day, a monument to his efforts. But, unlike the granite shaft 
that stands for a time and then crumbles to decay, this memorial of which 
he himself was the master-builder will go on to its full completion, 
finished, it must be, by other hands than his, but ever inspired by his 
spirit, which will never die. 


OTHER PROVISION. 


**So, young man, you 
want to marry my daughter. 
Don’t you rely upon your 
father for support ?”’ 

“Yes; but he won’t do 


it any longer.” 
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HEARD ON A SOUND STEAMER. 


Nasat Voice. —I kin tell ye, though, thet 
a public man hes gotter cateer ter the pop’ lace 
ef he kalkerlates ter hold onter office. Ef 
Cleveland hed cateered more he ’d ’a’ been in 
the White House ter day. Look-a’ the way 
Blaine cateers ter the pop’lar taste. I tell ye 
he never would have amounted ter shucks ef he 
hed n’t cateered all his life, naouw ter the 
temp’rance folks, ’n’ naouw ter the drinkin’ 
classes; naouw ter the Niggers, ’n’ naouw ter 
the Irish. 

Foc Horn Voice.— Oh! Jim Blaine ’s 
smart es chain lightnin’; they hain’t no tew 
ways abaout it. 

Nasat Voice. — Yes; but he hain’t a marker on old man Briggs, 
who got elected Gov’nor of Massachusetts nine times runnin’ ’cause he 
did n’t wear no shirt collar. 

Foc Horn Voice.—Why did n’t he wear a shirt collar? Did n’t 
he hev none? 

Nasat Voice. — Oh! he hed plenty of ’em I s’pose, but he would n’t 
wear ’em, jest fer ter make himself pop’lar, He was an all-fired smart 
man, ’n’ used ter run things purty darned slick. Whatever he done, 
no matter ef ’t was only takin’ a drink o’ well water aouten an old tin 
cup, he done it fer ter cateer ter the pop’lar taste. Then folks ’u’d go 
’raound ’n’ say: ‘‘ There ’s Gov’nor Briggs. He ain’t ashamed ter take a 
drink o’ well water, same es ef he was a laborin’ man instid o’ the gov’nor 
o’ the state.”” He was allers a cateerin’, ’n’ it was thet ’n’ nothin’ else 
kep’ him in the state haouse in place o’ hoein’ corn, where he ’d ’a’ bin 
more ter hum. He hed a haouse at the corner o’ the road, ’n’ he hed a 
big woodpile right in the dooryard, where everybody thet passed could 
see it. Waal, he ’d set ’raound in the kitchen mebbe all the mornin’ — 
he was naterally es lazy a critter es ever breathed —’n’ then when he 
seed the stage a-comin’, he ’d grab an ax he kep’ handy behind the door, 
*n’ git right aout ter the woodpile, ’n’ chop tell the stage got by. 

Foc Horn Voice.— But what was that fer? 

Nasat Voice.—Why, the folks on the stage ’u’d see him, ’n’ say ter 
one another: ‘‘Thet’s Gov’nor Briggs. He ain’t ashamed ter be seen 
a-choppin’ his own wood in his dooryard. He’s a genowine man 0’ the 
people.” TIT tell ye he made himself pop’lar, ’n’ no mistake. An’ when 
he was ter Boston, he uster do a slick trick every Sunday. Es I was a 
tellin’ ye jest naouw, he was a lazy critter, ’n’ liked ter lie abed every 
mornin’. Waal, instid o’ goin’ ter church like other folks, he ’d lay 
’raound or set ’raound tell abaout noon. Then he ’d take a tin pail o’ hot 





The girls are there, their faces fair with the tide of health aglow ; 
Ripple, ripple, ripple, hear their laughter softly flow! 

And my own Mame, I boldly claim — and ne’er will take it back 
Is the sweetest fay that rides this day along the half-mile track. 





HE SUN IS BRIGHT, the snow is white, the air, though cold, is clear; 
Jingle, jingle, jingle, go the sleigh-bells far and near, 
The single sleigh, the cutter gay, with trotters trim and crack, 


At a merry clip all smoothly slip along the half-mile track. 


A race! a race! a gallant pace! the bay is in the lead, 

H7@ there! wt there! HI there! —ah, she broke and lost her speed ! 
Another — O Lord! how they go!—they strike together smack ! 
No harm is done; great is the fun along the half-mile track. 


But, ah, athwart the jolly sport one thought comes paintully, 
Dash it, dash it, dash it! my Mame rides not with me. 

The other chap has got a snap, - 
While I must stand with the sidewalk band, along the half-mile track. 


he owns a horse, alack ! 


a. My 


a. 9 


gruel in his hand, ’n’ go aout ’n’ race up ’n’ daoun the streets, so ’s the 
folks comin’ aouten meetin’ ’u’d see him ’n’ say: ‘*'There’s a practical 
Christian fer ye. Instid of goin’ ter church, he’s been a-takin’ thet gruel 
ter some sick family.’’ I tell ye he was the smartest man we ever hed in 
the state. 

Foc Horn Voicr. 
guess I "ll turn in. Be you a-comin’, tew? 

Nasat Voice. — No; | guess | ’Il set here, ’n’ chew a spell longer. 


It ’s gettin’ a mite chilly here, Deacon, ’n’ | 


J. 1. Kord. 











DURING A WIFELY CALL. 


Mrs. Wiccers. —/Vhat is that thing, William ? 

Mr. WIGGERS. — Why, Mother, that ’s a — ahem — 
well, you know ; why, that ’s my new dictating machine. 

Mrs. WiGGcERs. — Oh ! I was afraid for a minute it 
was one of those typewriters. 
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Ir was many years ago that it all hap- 
pened; but I remember it as distinctly as 
= though it were but yesterday. It was a cold 
ZG New Year’s Eve. A drizzling rain had turned 
Fig to a driving snow, that already lay three inches 
deep on the ground, I had been out coasting with 
the boys, and was hastening home to bed. J had 
come within a hundred yards of my father’s house, which lay in a some- 
what desolate situation on the outskirts of the little town we lived in, 
when my attention was attracted by a spot of bright light, as large as a 
saucer, on the ground before me. 

I started back in horror, for I had all a boy’s dread of the super- 
natural, and I knew my eyes had not deceived me. I was not subject to 
hallucinations, and I certainly was not a youthful victim of alcoholism, 
for I had lived all my life in one of the strictest towns in a Prohibition 
State, and I had never even seen a drop of intoxicating liquor. 1 may 
say here that I was the son of the village physician, a man who was very 
much over-worked in that malarious district. My father had been a 
widower ever since my second year — I was then about fifteen. 

I conquered my fears after a moment, and, kneeling down, I ex- 
amined the source of the light. It was a hole in the ground — apparently 
a snake-hole, enlarged by the recent rains. Applying my eye to this 
orifice, | saw that it opened into a cavern or underground chamber, 
which was lit by a lantern that stood on the earthen floor directly under 
me. ‘The sound of voices led me to place my ear where my eye had 
been, and I heard two people in whispered conversation. 

“I tell ye, Doctor,” said the first voice, “this is dangersome 
business,” 

“*Pshaw,”’ replied the second voice, ‘‘ what is the matter? ”’ 

““T thought I felt a draught from the roof. There ain’t no hole 
there, be they?” 

**Nonsense. No human being but you and me knows of this place. 
Come on!” And the voices passed out of my hearing. 

I rose to my feet trembling with excitement. I had recognized both 
voices beyond the possibility of a doubt. The one was my father’s; the 
other that of Deacon Leachman, the oldest and most influential citizen 
of the town, 

What! my father, my beloved and respected father, esteemed by 






. 





A PARLEY. 


THE BANpitT CuigeF. — A ransom of twenty thousand lire 
must reach us by sundown to-morrow, or off go your ears ! 

THE PRISONER, — Say, friend, can’t you compromise for 
five thousand, and just clip ’m a little? It ‘ll be a good 
thing all around, 


every one in the village, a robber, hiding his plunder in a cave, and 
Deacon Leachman his partner !— for to this conclusion I jumped at once. 
My first feeling was one of pained surprise; my next of boyish glee. 
If my father was a robber, i would be one too. The fact of my parent’s 
participancy seemed to remove all moral responsibility from my shoulders, 
Here, indeed, was a reality that transcended the dreams of my dime- 
novel reading. 

I hastened on to the house, and as I entered at the back door, I saw 
Deacon Leachman emerging from the front gate. I rushed at once to my 
father’s office, usually a sacred room into which no one dared to enter 
without respectful announcement, and bursting in, I cried out to him, 
as he rose, startled, from his chair: 

“‘Father, I know all!” 

“All what?” gasped my father, although I saw that he under- 
stood me. 

‘Briefly I told him 
what I had seen and 
heard. He listened 
quietly, and did 
not seem so much 
moved as I| had 
expected. Uf, 

‘*T am sor- Yi) 
ry,” he said, at 
last; ‘‘I could 
have wished to 
conceal all this 
from you. But 
you are now of 
age to under- 
stand, and per- 
haps it is as 
well. You shall 
know all. Come 
with me. I am 
expecting Elder 
Waterbury in a few moments.” 

As he spoke, he touched a concealed spring under the mantel-shelf. 
Instantly the broad hearth-stone slid aside, disclosing an opening, from 
which a draught of cold air arose. Following my father, I descended a 
narrow flight of spiral stairs, and found myself in a spacious natural cave, 
lit only by the lantern which I had seen before. 

Ensconcing me in a dark recess, and enjoining silence upon me, 
my father withdrew and remounted the stairs. Before 1 had time to 
realize my position, or to grow accustomed to the strange light, he re- 
turned, escorting Elder Waterbury. 

Silently the two men hurried to a far corner of the cavern. Strain- 
ing my eyes in the dim light, I saw a large barrel, supported on trestles. 
With a rapidity born of long practice, the Elder pulled from under his 
overcoat a belt from which depended a dozen flat canteens; and with my 
father’s aid he filled each one of these from the spigot. Then, slipping a 
bill into my father’s hand, he spoke for the first time. 

“‘It allers makes me nervous, comin’ here,” he said; ‘* you ’re sure 
nobody don’t suspect nothin’? You ain’t let any one else in?” 

““Whom could [ trust but yourself in this town?” rejoined my father. 
“The secret belongs to us two. Go out by yourself, Elder; I must trim 
the lantern before | leave.” 

The Elder departed, and I was left alone with my father in the sub- 
terranean sample-room. 

“*Here, my boy,” he said, as | emerged from my hiding-place, ‘‘ you 
have the secret of my life. It has not occurred to these yokels to ask 
why a man who is a first-class medical practitioner and a graduate of 
three colleges should pass his years in this wretched little one-horse town, 
But I have had a reason. For ten years I have sold liquor to all the 
eminent Prohibitionists of this village, and each one thinks that he is the 
only one who knows the secret of this cave and this barrel of whiskey. 
No one of them trusts the other; they all have malarial fever, and every 
man of them comes to me, buys his liquor, and goes away in the firm 
confidence that he is my only partner in the crime of taking a drink. 
There is another entrance to this cave, about a mile away, upon the river 
bank, through which I smuggle my supplies. In this way, through years 
of ingenious duplicity, I have amassed a large fortune, which is now safely 
invested in the East, whither I purpose to return before long, to bring 
you up ina civilized manner, and to introduce you to some old Burgundy 
which, I think I may fairly say, constitutes an education in itself. But 
now I will ask you to retire to your recess, for | hea: footsteps, and | 
must go to the office door to receive Judge Baxley, who is coming for his 
weekly supply of the ardent.” 

I slipped into my corner, and presently Judge Baxley appeared. As 
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MISPLACED SYMPATHY. 


McGulIRkE (as he emerges from the manhole). — Be 
heavins, Casey ! Qi pity dthe poor divils thot are on dthe 
say in dthis hurricane ! 


he was unfastening his belt strung with canteens, he conversed pleas- 
antly with my father, 

**Did you know,” he asked, ‘‘ that Deacon Leachman ain’t goin’ to 
live much longer?” 

**No,” said my father, ‘‘I did not.” 

“Thought not,” said Judge Baxley. ‘‘Seein’ as he patronized you, 
he nat’rally would n’t’a’ told you that he’d been consultin’ a Des Moines 
doctor. Des Moines doctor told him he had n’t but haff a lung, ’n’ ad- 
vised him to go to Coleradder right off. Deacon leaves to-morrer.” 

**I saw him only — quite recently,” said my father, with a troubled 
air. ‘*I did not perceive any symptoms —” 

** Likely not —likely not,’”’ broke in the Judge, cheerfully ; ‘‘ but he 
says he ’s a-goin’, an’ he starts for Coleradder to-morrer. Family follers 
him, Ain’t told ye, eh? Thet canteen ’Il hold haff an inch more, Doc- 
tor. Thet’s right. Well, good night. Say, there ain’t anybody in on 
this thing except me, is there?” 

“Perhaps,” said my father, with withering scorn, ‘‘you think | 
would confide our secret to Deacon Leachman?” 

“Oh, lord, no, Doctor, I didn’t think no such thing! ”’ said the 
Judge, as he clambered up the stairs. 

When he had gone, my father turned to me with a troubled face. 

**If Deacon Leachman really thinks he is dying, and is about to 
leave this town, and yet has concealed these facts from me,” he said, ‘‘it 
can only be because he has concluded that he has loaded up here for the 
last time, and that the occasion has arrived for betraying me to the officers 
of the law. If such is the case, we must flee at once —this very night 
even. ‘The Deacon will lose no time after he has dumped his canteens in 
his own cellar, Get on your overcoat, follow me to the barn, and we 
will hitch up the horse and cutter, and flee without further delay.” 

“What!” I cried, ‘‘and leave our home and our furniture and all.” 

“Child!” hissed my father, between his set teeth, ‘‘ have I not told 
vou that for ten years I have supplied this entire town with the rum which 
perisheth? Tamarich man. ‘This house and all that is in it, is a mere 
bagatelle to me. Go to the stable and harness Greaseflash. Be quick. 
Time presses ! ” 

Greaseflash, my father’s best horse, was the speediest animal in the 
town. Inside of ten minutes we were slipping over the snow at a pace 
that defied pursuit. 

As we turned the corner of our street, I leaned back to give one 
last glance to the home of my childhood. In that one glance I saw the 
Sheriff and Deacon Leachman coming for our front porch on the dead run, 

* + * * * * 

Ten years have passed since that night. I still live with my father, 
in his Eastern home, but three years ago I brought home a bonny bride to 
make our lonely house gay with her sunny smiles, And often, nowadays, 
as we three sit around the mahogany, and pass the ripe Burgundy or quaff 
the foaming Champagne, we laugh among ourselves as we tell the story of 


Aw Towa Boy’s New Year’s Eve. 
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WEATHER TO SUIT. 

The Dinkeyville Avalanche and Torch of Liberty, in last week’s 
issue says: 

“Uncle Steve Buckover, from out on the head waters of White 
Horse Creek, dropped in on us, day before yesterday. He lows that 
the coming Winter will be an open one, for the wild geese are flying in 
x-shaped squads, and that is a sign that he has never known to fail. 
Uncle Steve is the o!dest inhabitant of the county, being close on to 
eighty-nine, and hale and hearty yet. Call again, Uncle Steve.” 

In this week’s issue, the same paper remarks: 

‘Uncle John Smith, from up on the Rise, called on us last ‘Thurs- 
day, and assured us that the coming Winter would be a mighty close 
one. He has always noticed that when the wild geese fly in the form of 
a letter X, the Winter is bound to be close. Uncle John is probably the 
oldest inhabitant of the county, but he is hale and hearty yet, though 
close on to fourscore and ten, Call again, Uncle John.” 


OF COURSE. . ) 

Biccs. — That was a curious race — 
those two fellows starting off to see 
which could get around the world 
first; neither paying out a cent for 
traveling expenses. 

Boccs.— Which beat? 

Biccs.— Why, both of ’em did. 






FUN IN PHILADELPHIA. 

ComMERCIAL ‘TRAVELER, (¢0 
casual stranger on Chestnut 
Street). — Say, my friend, is 
there any thing for a live man 
to see in this town? I ’ve got 
about three hours before my train 
starts, 

CasuaL STRANGER (dbcaming ) 
Why, certainly. If you ll take this horse-car that’s coming, and mak: 
two transfers, you ’ll just have time to go to Girard College and go up 
on the roof. Oh, time need never hang heavy on your hands in Phila- 


delphia, if you only know where to go! 


WRINGING FOR A MESSENGER, 


BEARLY ESCAPED. 
“| hear you were rescued from the clutches of a grizzly last Summer. 
Narrow escape, that.” 
“Yes; it was a pretty tight squeeze.” 
Useasy Lizs the stone that paves Broadway ; 
Too often moved, perplexed in the extreme, 
Because it can not tell from day to day 
If ’t will next stand on head or tail or beam! 





IT WAS A COLD NIGHT. 


Mrs. KOHLDPHIET., —What on earth are you doing, Clarence? 
Mr. KouivrHigr. — Only securing my half interest in bed 
clothes against possible confiscation this evening. 








324 
THE GREENIES AND THE SURPLUS. 








TALATION 


Connury 





[ Zo Master Benjamin Harrison McKes, as the exalted representa- 
tive of the several million lovable little children in the United States, 
this sketch ts affectionately dedicated. The author designs to describe 
one of the many amusing exploits of those comical little men, whom 
the American people select to manage the affairs of the Nation. These 
little folk are sometimes called by the names of Statesmen, Senators, and 
the likes but the one term, ‘‘ Greenies,” may be aptly applied to all who 
figure in the following sketch. 

P. S.— The necessary words of apology are hereby tendered to 
Mr. Palmer Cox.| 


Of gold, which lay upon the Treasury floor. 
It filled up every corner, crib and bin, 
And still the yellow stream kept pouring in. 
The Greenies looked and looked, till it got thro’ 
Their heads that this thing really would n’t do. 
They saw that if the flow should thus go on, 
The wealth of all the land would soon be drawn 
Into those vaults, and business then must stop; 
The country, so to speak, must shut up shop. 
The Greenies talked and argued over it, 
And then —’t was here they showed their lack 
of wit — 
Decided not to check the inward flow, 
But rather to invent some ways to throw 
The money out as fast as it came in; 
And straightway on this work they did begin. 
Said one: ‘‘See here, I know a little trick 
To make this surplus look exceeding sick. 
We ’ll pay it out for pensions; that will be 
A daisy way to do it, don’t you see? 
We'll give the boys a pension all around, 
Although some never fought, nor felt a wound. 
And so we’ll rid ourselves of every groat, 
And get a mortgage on the soldier vote.” 
Another said: ‘‘I, too, have an idea: 
Why not lay out ten million every year 
In educating up the Southern blacks? 
At least ’t would help keep up the tariff tax.’ 
A third broke in: ‘Oh, say, let ’s build some 
ships. 
Let ’s have a mail line, making daily trips 
From here to each remote and foreign land, 
And subsidize them all with open hand.” 
The Uncrowned King of all the Greenies ’rose, 
And grandly‘said : ‘‘ Now, hear what / propose: 
Ill take this cash, and with it I will buy 
Some rich domains, as Cuba, or Hayti, 
Or Canada, or Chili, or Samo’, 
Or Zanguebar, or — yes — or Mexico.” 








\ 





Uncle Sam heard, and said: ‘‘I guess, by gosh! 
The voters all these schemes will quick kibosh.”’ 


G. A. £2. 





ENOUGH FOR PRECAUTION. 


Mr. Raserence. — Say, Toopher, of whom do you get these cigars ? 

Mr. Toorner Kevorrer (greatly delighted). —Oh, of a Spaniard 
uptown. Ill give you his name and address, if you like. 

Mr. Raserepce (thoughtfully).— Oh, no, I don’t think you need 
do that. If you ’ll just tell me what ward he lives in, or even his elec- 
tion district, I think that will be all I want, 


PUCK. 


DIVERS DIALOGUES. 





A PRIGID REPLY. 

LanpLapy.— Was your room cold last night? 

Boarper.—Cold? I should say it was! Why, I saw the paper 
frieze on the wall! 

THE WAY TO GET THERE. 

Jack Sprinter. —I am dead in earnest, Mr. Downes. 
I am heels over head in Jove with your daughter. 

Mark Downes. — Well, you athletes seem to have the queerest 
notions. What’s the sense in turning amatory somersaults? Because 
you love my daughter that way, do you think you can, as it were, hand- 
spring into my affections? 


THE MAN’S THE GOWD FOR A’ THAT! 
Sir Edward Guinness has given to the poor of London and Dublin 
£250,000. It is a pity that there is not more rank of the Guinness- 
stamp in Great Britain. 


The fact is, 


FAMILY PRIDE. 


Lirtte Exsie Enpercorr Seasopy, (of Boston).— Mama, when 
you get to heaven won’t you be an Endercott again ? 


ACCOUNTED FOR. 

Wueeter.—I can’t see what makes Moriarty and Rourke so suspi- 
cious of each other. 

Witson.— Why, don’t you know, they ’re both Irish ‘‘ patriots 


MODEST. 


Bitt Streetr.—I have n’t a dollar to spare just 
now, Howell. Why don’t you come up on the Ele- 
vated, instead of taking a carriage? 

Howe tt Gisson.— O —ah! You’re always 
sure to meet somebody you owe, in that con- 
founded cwowd ! 

(Birt Srreer zs deeply touched by this exhi- 
bition of d licacy.) 


'>? 





THE DISTRIBUTION OF GENIUS. 

“I can’t see how you can make so many beautiful poems,” said the 
Pork-packer to the Poet. 

“I can’t see,” said the Poet, ‘‘how you can sell so much pork, 
The distribution of genius seems to be capricious and uncertain ; but let 
me tell you, my friend, that you were n’t in the soup when inspiration 
was ladled out.” 











A CONDENSED NOVEL. 


Mr. WINN. — Well, Callis, how ’s Papa ? 

CALLIS (a five-year-old). — Nicely ; I thank you. 

Mr. WINN. — What a polite little fellow you are! 
Here’s a nickel for you. 

CALLIs. — Pardon me ; but I am not allowed to take it. 

Mr. WINN (¢o himself). — What perfect discipline ! 

CALLIs. — However, nothing was said which will prevent 
you from buying some of those cocoanut taffies from the man 
on the corner. 


i 











PUCK. 


EW YEAR’S DAY— AT THE CLUB. 


“*Yes, Jack, I resolve, without joking, 
To conquer some favorite vice, 

To stop — (this cigar | am smoking 
Is really Ai at the price!) 


“«T swear — and you ’ll not catch me blinking 
At faults that I ought to amend ; 

(If that ’s whiskey and ‘ polly’ you ’re drinking 
I’ll join you —a capital ‘blend ! ’) 





**1 tell you, old chap, that I mean it; 
This day shall begin a new life; 

No scandal, no— Phew! Have you seen it? 
This squib about Robinson’s wife ? 


**1 ll pay off my tailor to-morrow, 
My landlady, too—and I fear 

That, if you ’re in funds, I must borrow — 
Well — thank you — enough to start clear. 


“Yes, sir; any sin that ’s besetting 
Ill root out this year and this day ; 
Ill put up that loan, if you ’re betting, 
That my resolutions will ‘stay.’ 


**What are they? By Jove, you are ‘riling!’ 
I told you a moment ago; 
I mean — why on earth are you smiling? 
To — give up — reform — don’t you know !” 


Arthur W., Gundrey. 


IN A REPUBLICAN ORGAN’S OFFICE. 
Terecraruic Eprror. — Here’s the lynching of two colored men. 
Manacinc Eprror.— Make a first page display head of it. 
Tevecraruic Eprror. — But it happened in Ohio. 

Manaaine Eprror.— Put it on an inside page, with a one-line head, 
—or kill it. 

HE LOOKED UP THE ADDRESS. 

“Can I see Santa Claus?” asked the small boy, entering Fogg’s 
toy-store. 

“*He’s not here, Sonny,” returned the old man, kindly. 
you look for him in my place ?”’ 

** Well, | saw your name on the wagon he sent me, and | thought I 
might get him to trade it for a pair of skates.” 


> 


““Why do 


THAT WOULD SUIT. 
First Pronisitionisr.— We can hold the meeting of the State Com- 
mittee at the Botter House. 
Seconp Prouipirionist.— Has it a bar? 
First Pronisiriontst. — No; but there is a saloon ) 
just around the corner, 


TRYING AN ALIAS. 


As the Old Year passed out into space, 
He met McGinty face to face. 


**What brings you back, I ’d like to know? 
Full oft I’ve sent you down below.” 


**Oi’ve changed me name now to McGynety, 
Hopin’ for betther luck in ’g0!” 


F everyBopy believed every thing 

that he heard about everybody 
else, how much better every man 
would think himself than every one 
of his neighbors ! 


A SUNKEN MAN OF war—Boulanger. 


HE MAN who is sure that he can’t 

be wrong is always the very 
one to find that it is the impossible 
which always happens. 


«© NO USE TALKIN’ to me "bout layin’ u 
N . SF ae 
money for a rainy day,” said Uncle 
Ebo, addressing an attentive group; ‘no 
use talkin’? dat way to a man wid sich luck 
as I always hab. Why, Great Scort! if I 
was to lay up money for a rainy day, we’d 
hab a drought for forty ’ears. No, sah; you 
don’t ketch dis nigger in dat sort o’ trap.” 


A DIFFERENCE IN 


wette-smoking ; 
and they are manly fellaws ! 


SNAPPER. — Yes; but 





why, the western cow-boys use them, 


stand almost any kind of poison. 





A BLIND BLIND. 
BLINDERS (who has crepl up). — That ain't no kind 
ofa decoy. 
PickENS. — You bet it is! McTank will be over 


after it in a minute, an’ then I°]] have a shot at his flock 
when he ain’t lookin’, 


NOT AN IRISH BULL. 


Sir Boyle Roche once said that a man could not be in two places 
at once unless he were a bird. Now, according to a report in one of 
our esteemed contemporaries, Sir Boyle is wrong. Samuel Aker 
arrested the other day for assaulting ‘‘Mr. Wilson Potts, a gentleman 
living in Concord Street, Brooklyn, while slowly crossing City Hall Park.” 

Mr. Potts should be interviewed, and then the enterprising proprietor 
of one of the museums should secure him. He would be a card, this Potts, 


was 


HOW? 
Mr. Sounps (oracularly).—No, my son, to-morrow never comes, 
Jounny,— Then, Pa, how is Fourtherjuly goin’ to get here? 
A LABOR OF LOVE. 
“Sain iv Fun.”’ By Philip H. 


Welch, author of **’ The Tailor-Made 
Girl,” with many full-page illustrations 
by W. A. Rogers, A. B. Frost, F. 
Opper, C. Jay Taylor, E. W. Kemble, 
J. A. Mitchell, S. W. Van Schaick, 
and many others, Square 4to, $1.25. 
Thousands on thousands of Puck’s 
readers have enjoyed the lively wit 
of the late Philip H. Welch that 
sparkled, uncredited, in these pages. 
Now, a number of the most famous 
artists who contribute to the hu- 
morous periodicals have clubbed 
together to illustrate some of the 
best of his short dialogues and para- 
graphs, taken from Puck and other 
papers. The result is a delightful 
volume of wholesome fun and good 
art. All the royalties go to Mr. 
Welch’s widow and children. So 
when you buy a copy, you confer 
double benefit, not the least of 
which is on yourself. This is said 
in earnest. 
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to carry out the 

“family idea” in accepting can- 
didates for office is to remember we 
are all children of Adam. 


HI BEST WAY 
’ 


FANCY HANDLE on your umbrella 
does n’t help shed. rain, and is more 
apt to attract thieves. 


CONSTITUTIONS. 


WHIPPER. —I cawn’t see why you dewide cigar- 


ANY A MAN never gets on the popular 


they ’re hardy enough to , 
side till he joins the silent majority. 
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PUCK PRESENTS ARCHDEACON FARRAR’S NEW YEAR’S HINT —AWEEI 











EEDED COURSE OF INSTRUCTION FOR OUR RELIGIOUS INSTRUCTORS. 
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Letrer IX. 


New Haven. 


ARABIAN TRAVELER. 


Truly, as the street Arabs of Damascus are 
wont to remark, this is a Jim-Dandy country. 
It so happens that a week or two ago your 
friend received from the institution over 
against New Haven, called Yale University, 
an invitation to come and deliver an in- 
structive discourse to the youth therein 
assembled on the domestic customs of 
the Arabs. I need not tell thee, O Grand 
Uncle of the Sucking Dove! that I re- 
joiced greatly at this opportunity to give 
the savages of civilization some much- 
needed information. 
the invitation, and in due time went to 


I was met at the railway station by 

a young man who said he was the secre- 
tary of the college faculty, and had been 
deputed to escort me to the university. He 


I gladly accepted 






led me to a carriage, and we started. Then / 
he in -in- a - , — 
informed me, O Brother-in Law of the Date GETTING THE HANG OF IT. 
Palm! of a strange custom that I wotted not of before. He said that it 
. — . . 7 ‘EV J, . ' 
was considered necessary for all persons of distinction coming to that — + ac = ag sowl ! —— ; 
: ¢ . . : : Mr. MCMAHAN, — Oi usety be grane, Dinnis, an 
, , elive a “ - : ‘ > 

university to deliver a discourse, to first appear before the special commit it ’s manny th’ bottom Oi ’ve blowed clane out of a glass 


tee of the faculty, and pass an examination. 


I marveled greatly, and wid wan o’ those shquirters. Oi’m eddycated now, 


began to be somewhat alarmed, but he assured me that it was a mere 


matter of form. He took me to the examination room, where I found 





myself in the presence of a very remarkable body of six men. Five of 
them had extremely red faces, with purple noses, and bristling black fact as one of the most valuable acquisitions of my sojourn in the glorious 
beards. The sixth, the president of the committee, wore long gray hair, continent of North America. 


enormous gray moustaches, and green spectacles. 


At a signal from him I 


“* Effendi,” he said, ‘‘1 may as well tell you now that you have n’t 


was seated with extreme suddenness in a very hard chair. Then the _ passed a satisfactory examination; but we’ll give you one more chance, 


president thus addressed me: 


“*Effendi, you have come. You are now here. 


We are here. We are all here. Selah!” 
And the other five, in deep tones, said : 
**Selah ! ” 

““Now,” said the president, ‘* you 
must first pass an examination in geog- 
raphy. Where is Morris Cove?” 

Judge of my consternation, O Son 
of the Prophet’s Shadow! I had never 
heard of Morris Cove. 

**T ll ask you an easier one,” said 
the president. ‘* Where is Harvard 
College?” 

*‘In Boston,” I answered promptly. 

‘*Wrong!” thundered the dread six. 

**May I ask where it is, then?” J in- 
quired, timidly. 

**In the soup!” they cried; and then 
they executed a strange dance. 

‘‘Now,” said the president, ‘‘ attend 
carefully, Effendi. Where is James G. Blaine’s 
foreign policy?” 

I said I could not tell. 

“*Right,” said the president; ‘‘ neither can 
any one else. We will now abandon the ex- 
amination in geography, and pass on to that in 
history. Who killed Foraker?” 

| admitted that I had never heard of For- 
aker’s death. 

*““What do you know, any how?” asked 
the President, angrily. 

**| know the life and sayings of the Pro- 


phet —” 


“«That ’ll do,” said the president, interrupting me. ‘‘ We killed one 


prophet here last week.” 


‘Killed a prophet!” I exclaimed, rising in alarm. ‘‘ What for?” 
“‘For prophesying that we ’d beat Princeton at foot-ball. Sit 


down!” 


The secretary pushed me down into the chair with great severity. 
“Now, Effendi,” said the president, “‘have your wits about you. 


Who discovered America?”’ 


“*Christopher Columbus,” I answered, confidently. 

They all groaned and writhed in their seats. 

““The same old chestnut!” exclaimed the president in tones of deep 
disgust. ‘‘Don’t you know that America was discovered by Bob Cook, 


the greatest nautical sharp that ever lived ?” 











and if you answer this question, will let you through. Where is 
McGinty?” 

: O Friend of the Eastern Rose! I could not 
a a a seg Ys GEE, answer! Covered with shame and con- 
= Z fusion I fled, and never paused till I 
had returned to New York, where | 
am in retirement brooding over my 
misfortunes. Think with pity of thy 
unhappy Mohammed. 


Post Scriptum.—\ have just re- 
ceived a letter from the President of 
Yale, saying that I have been griev- 
ously deceived. The examining com- 

mittee was a party of students in 
iH disguise, who practiced a joke upon 
4) me. As the Feather Bedouins sav, 
“This makes me tired.” 
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AN APPRECIATED 


ARRANGEMENT. 
FARMER IIENNKOOP 
(Evening). — Too near 


New Year’s, I reckon, not 
to guard against every 
precaution. There, these 
fowl be tied tight enough 
now, sure ! 


I confessed that I had been ignorant of this new revelation in BILL Dark (ight). — Now, dis is what I calls one of 


history, and I humbly told the president that I would treasure the new dem modern improvements to ’conomize labor ! 









































FIRESIDE DREAM. And rapturously will I sing, 
Untrammeled by the laws of art, 
Of blue-eyed, golden-haired Elaine 


Par Gey Se aan I met upon the coast of Maine. 


gray ; 


The dead leaves tremble My ’87 Summer girl, 


Th va nage h Elaine, demure, serene, Jetite / 

© Geese are NymeE Sout, I see the wavelets curl and swirl, . 
cr ae iil To kiss her dainty sandaled feet, Avoid the 
The quail is in the market now. While o’er us on the strand, care free 


Flown are the humming-bird and bee ; The white moon silvers all the sea. Accidents of 
A snowflake wanders in the lea, “ 
My name J hear her softly call, Disease, 





No more the honeysuckle sheds Which fills my soul with sad, sweet pain, 
Its pungent perfume at the dawn; Because I know the secret a! : Such as Sudden Chills, 
No more the Shanghai rooster’s peds John Henry is awake again, Cramp & Colic, by using 
wg ye = _ lawn. And for two hours, to still his roar, | P 
Alas, alack! as, alack - With him I ’ll have to pace the floor. S: 
The Summer ’s gone and won’t come back. P R. KM. | ,) ‘ SYISMHNS 
; | 
| 


INQCW 


So I will draw the easy chair, 


And place my heels upon the dogs, NO MORE POST OFFICES. Estapuisneo 1922 Puitap'a, Pa, 
And watch the flowers red and rare The rumor that each remaining relative found : — 
That wreathe the moaning droning logs. a post-office in his stocking last week is not yet 
And Musta, while they hiss and crack, confirmed. 


Will brew the steaming apple-jack. 
«« THEY TELL ME, Doctor, that your consump- 
That Summer apple-juice will bring tive patient thought a great deal of you — 
A dream of Summer to my heart, that he was grateful to the last.” 
“*Yes. He declined with thanks.” | 
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} ) THERE 1s a fly-gallery in every theatre; and 
f there are two in a Bowery theatre. | 
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time of year. The wintry blast is | aug | - Py 
already blowing up " ott aay The MostPerfectMade 
[ey The Montauk 

) Camera. 


PRETTY WET. 


Mr McKetcuon.—Well, he 
went to the botton of the sea, 






Grossmann. 
~ = Price, complete, co 
HeRR GROSSMANN. — Who _—— ce, comp » covered 
vas dot ? Size, 6 x 7x 10, In Seal Leather, $25.00. 


Affords a pleasant pastime for all. It is designed for taking 
instantaneously objects in motion or stationary. Views, por- 
traits, flash light pictures, etc. Sample photograph and 
descriptive circular will be mailed free on application to 


Cc. CENNERT, Manufacturer, . 
YT - - 54 East 10th Street, New York. * 
\ : } = RRR roe eenss 


a OF THE COMFORT IN 
OY SHAVING DEPENDS ON 
sia O — THE SOAPUSED 


= Z | TRY ics 
A Colgg we 


Mr. McK. — McGint — 


ROUGH ON THE BRUSH. 
Cowuick (cross/y).—17d give a hun- 
dred dollars if I could raise a beard 
4 that did n’t look like a scrubbing brush ! 
F Parvee.—Why, yours does n’t; 
it’s all on one side. 


a 


«© RuT THAT’s merely poetic 
license.”” 
**O Liberty! How many 











rhymes are committed in thy le 7 Y et. 2 
name!” ma - >" ‘ts x 
, For Sample Send 2c. to 5% John Street, New York 
seTuis car purrs like a house afire.” HeRR GRossMANN.—May be he vas had his Sunday a a Bn Bt nent coe! — 
“* Well, shut the damper.” glothes on, Zoo / FOR BEAUTY 
ee ee en ee = pg 5 
The name of SOHMER & Co. upon a piano is a | Blair’s Pills.— Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy. Sure For comfort, for improvement of the complexion, use 
guarantee of its excellence. | Prompt and Effective. Large Box 34; small i4 Pills. At druggists. a3 | only Pozzoni’s Powder; there is nothing equal to it, 
PUCK’S LIBRARY PUCK’S LIBRARY PUCK’S LIBRARY PUCK’S LIBRARY PUCK’S LIBRARY PUCK’S LIBRARY 
No. 30: No. 29: No. 28: No. 27: No, 25:3 No, 24: 
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being Puck’s Best Things About Being Puck’s Best Things About Being Puck’s Best Things About Being Puck’s Best Things About Being Puc«’s Best Things About Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Winter Sports. ‘Those Who Go Up and Down Any Thing and Everything. Fresh-Water Fairies and Summer Sports. ‘Travelers, Tourists, and 
in the Great Big Town. Sad Sea-Dogs. Their Tribulations 


The back-numbers of PUCK’S LIBRARY are always kept in stock, 


NEVER “Out of Print - and can always be obtained (at 10 cents) of your News-dealer, or of NEVER fi Out of Print.” 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, NEW YORK, 











THE CELEBRATED | 


PIANOS 
Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms : 149, 151, 158, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 
PHILADELPHIA, PA.,. 1318 Chestnut St. 
CHICACO, yy 236 State Street. 

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.. Union Club B’d’g. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 


~ LAREDO, TEXAS. — 


THE IDEAL WINTER RESORT. 


LAREDO possesses an excellent climate for invalids and 
consumptives. 

‘The City is situated 60 feet above the Rio Grande River, and 
600 feet above sea level, only few hours ride by rail from the 
Mexican Gulf, and near famous hot springs of Topo Chico, Mon- 
terey, Mexico. 

The South-east Gulf breeze which prevails throughout the year 
is dry, balmy and invigorating. No swampy or marshy land with- 
in hundreds of miles. No malaria or infectious diseases exist. 
Fruits, including the grape, fig, banana and orange thrive to per- 
fection in the open air all the year ’round. Ice and snow are un- 
known. LAREDO has excellent hotel accommodations, electric 
lights, water works, electric motor street railways, and all other 
modern conveniences, good public and private schools, and 
churches of al! the leading denominations, 

LAREDO jis growing rapidly, and is now the largest port of 
entry and export on the Mexican frontier. Imports and exports 
for October over $1,000,000. Laredo has inexhaustible coal mines 
in operation, abundance of raw materials, ample water power, 
plenty of cheap labor and first-class market. City offers land 
within city limits valued at $100,000 as donations to manufactur- 
ing enterprises. ‘The rapid development of the territory tributary 
to LAREDO, and the increasing business with the Republic of 
Mexico offers ‘splendid opportunities to Merchants, Manufac- 
turers, Professional men, etc., to engage in business enterprises 
at LAREDO. Address, 


THE LAREDO IMPROVEMENT COMPANY, 
742 LAREDO, TEXAS. 
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EVE HE AGE.~> 
WY FAMILY sHoULD HASTINGS, 
DEREK Put uP IN oneP 75¢ 


“> 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 


(GW PRICED 
ay TYPEWRITER 


Catalogue free. Address Typewriter Depart., Pope Mrc. Co. 
Makers rascal hetetunnneenns Cycles, Boston, New York, Chicago. 

















LIEBIC COMPANY'S | 
EXTRACT of MEAT. 


Minest and Cheapest Meat Flavoring Stock for Soups, Made | 
Dishes and Sauces. As Beef Tea, “an invaluable tonic and 
an agreeable stimulant.’’ Annual sale 8,000,000 jars, 








Genuine only with fac-simile of Justus von 
Liebig’s signature in blue across label, as above. 
Sold by storeKeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 372 


LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO., L’t’d, London ~ 


PUCK’S LIBRARY PUCK’S LIBRARY 
No. 23: No, 22: 
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Being Puck’s Rest Things About Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Other Fellows’ Sisters. Artistes and Fakirs. 


NEVER “Out of Print.” 





A Cive-Away. 

‘* Farewell, dearest,” she sighed, as she lay 
against the lapel of his double-breasted coat ; 
*‘and, George, you may kiss me once, on my 
forehead, ere you go.” 

“Thanks, Angelina,” thoughtfully murmured 
the young man, ‘‘ but the last time I kissed a girl 
on her forehead I got a bang in the mouth.” 
A moment later he left the house, looking as if 
he had been eating marshmallows.—Harvard 
Lampoon. 


““IN THE ‘400’ AND OUT.”—PRICE, $1. 


CABINET 











SEKT 


Without exception the purest and 
best Champagne. The favorite of 
Kaiser Wilhelm IT. 8or 


THOMSEN & CoO., 


87 Wall Street. Sole Agents. 


No more men hail with deafening din 
The high ball and the low ball, 
All interest is centered in 
The small boy and the snowball. 
—AMerchant Traveler. 


PUCK’S “ STRING FILES” 
BINDER FILES” 
“BOTH ARE GOOD.” 

75 CENTS. BY MAIL, $1.00. 


| 





aa In ordering Je Particular to state which File is wanted. 9 


Send $1.25, . 4. 10, Or $3. oben superb 
box of caridy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner 
214 State St., Chicago. 








The England 


Popular Broadcloths 








Diagonal for 
Worsteds \ Sve ning 
and Dress 
West of Suits. 


To Order from $30. S* tified” 


Viol 
Be Soule 
Bowery 145 & 147, and 771 Broadway, 


"NEW YORK. 





The Kodak 


CAMERA. 
Price $25.00, loaded for 100 pictures. 
“Vou press the button. 
We do the rest. 


THE TOURIST’S CAMERA. 


THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM CO.. 


Send for Kodak Primer, free. Rocuester, N. Y. 





OW, 


— Faultless in Shape. 
Camargo Perfection in Finish. 
CORSET. Highest in Quality, 


In 10 models and a special shape for equestriennes. 
SHORT AND LONG WAISTED, mape or GRAY AND 
WHITE FRENCH COUTIL AND BLACK SATEEN. 

The sale of the above Corset has stez adily increased since it 
was introduced by us two years ago, and it is pronounced tee 
most comfortable and best-fitting Corset imported. It is mad: in 
Paris expressly to our order, and its sale in the United States is 
confined exclusively to our firm. 

Mail orders receive prompt attention. 


N26%128 Chew S&t- 
Philadelphia 


Crosse & Blackwell's 
ESH FRUIT JAMS, 


Made from English Fresh Fruits 
AND REFINED SUGAR, 


ARE SOLD BY ALL GROCERS 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 62 











SOME persons seem to think that they should ce a 
child nd as they would a piece of music — by ear.-— Ex 








D. L. Down's HEALTH EXERCISER. 
: FOR BRAIN-WOREERS & SEDENTARY PEOPL" 
Gentlemen, Ladies, Youths; the Athlete or 
Invalid. A complete gymnasium. Tales 
up but 6in. square floor-room; new, scicn- 
tific, durable, comprehensive, cheap. In- 
dorsed by 20,000 physieians, iawyers, clergy 
») men, editors and others now using it. Send 6 
for ill’d circular, 40 eng’s; no charge. Prof. 
ma 1). 1,, Dowd, Scientific Physical aud Voccl 7 

‘Culture, 9 East 1ith st., New York. 7 


FACIAL DEVELOPMENT. 


Will mail you rules to develop nuscles of cheeks 
and neck to make them plump and rosy, fully 
illustrated, for 50 Cents. Also rules for Dumbbell. 





















to develop every muscle of the limbs and body for 
50 Cents additional, fullv illust:ated Pr. fi sso 
D. L. Down, Scienifie, Physical and Voeal Cui 
ture. (Address, School No 13, 9 East Mth Sire t 
New York.) 710* 
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Seing Puck’s Best Things About oie Sie cx’s Best T bem About Being Puck’s Best Things About 


the Eccentric and Interest- 
ing Children of Genius. 


That Fresh and Frolic- 
some Citizen 
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PUCK’S LIBRARY PUCK’S LIBRARY 
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” 


Being Puck’s Best Things About 
the Wild and Wooly 


Book-Agents, Barbers and 
Wilderness. 


( Ither Bores. 


NEVER ‘Out of Print.” 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, NEW YORK, 
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“IN THE ‘400’ AND OUT.”— PRICE, $1. 
Tuar ’s Way. 
First Tramp.—Why is it that “‘the way of 
the transgressor is hard”? = l 
Seconp Tramp.—’Cause the old path is so Th Ni ( (| P , n th W lq 
often traveled, I suppose.—Harvard Lampoon. | f dll dl 103 | i Or ' 
No Christmas ond New Year's Table shoul a The Largest Establishment in Existence. 
eye fh iy mn gy hye phen ~" aga _. Warerooms: ms: Steinway Hall, New York, 








NOovning / 
HAVE YOU USED THE HIGHEST AWARD OF A GOLD MEDAL 


PEARS’ SOAP at the PARIS EXPOSITION was secured by the 


FACE AND HANDS? REMINGTON 
PEARS sun ae wn eat wat om | STANDARD TYPEWRITER, 2c 


9 ——_— 
solely for toilet SOAP in competition with all the 


world. Highest possible distinction.” which has been for FIFTEEN YEARS THE STANDARD, 


Oe ee! and Embraces the Latest and Highest Achievements of Inventive Skill. 
WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 327 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


SIMDSON, Crawford & SIMPSOD, ypORSEBACK RIDING :>\°%:" 


> ~ m h sonal supervision o r Carl Ant 
6th Ave. and 19th St., New York, at Antony & Runk jem. 5th Ave. and Soh as rere 














at pvb od & Runk’s Ac Bean 2 Sth Ave. and 90th 


St., N. ¥. Choice S: addle and Carriage horses for s: ile : 
Importers and Retailers of Staple & Fancy seh Cali and examine, or write for circulars. 699 * B EE cH h M’S PILL S 
: DRY GOODS Way Sue Do Ir. U . 


| Aporer (after a rebuke by the old lady).— | 
Of every description. Lowest prices in America | | did n’t kiss you. I only pretended | was going | 











consistent with the quality of the goods. Mail to. Why did you call to your mother ? 


orders promptly filled. Samples of Silks, Dress | Sweer Girt (refentant/y).—1—1 did n't 

Goods, Laces and Ribbons sent free on application. | know she was in the house.—A. }. II veh/y. MW 
On all prepaid orders amounting to $25.00 and over | 5th Crop, PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 5c. P ATENT i 

we deliver goods FREE (Cornices and Curtain Poles | Fy oorwaLKer. — Any one waiting on you, Miss ? 

excepted) to any part of the United States accessible by Miss. — Yes, sir ; Mr. Huggins of the ribbon depart- 


mail or express. Goods will be sent by express unless ment. We ’re to be married next month, — F.vchange. 


xn MOTHERS BE su RE AND USE : MRS. w INSLOW'S SOOTH- 
yr ING SYRUP for Children Teething. It soothe- the child, softens the 
SIMPSON, CRAWFORD & SIMPSON, SS conte & bottle. 


gums, allays all wh.amadnemeciionen cures wind colic and diarrhea. 


otherwise ordered. 











MAGIC 4 LANTERNS ‘oth: a Denn Slides, $5, $12, $25, 

¢ Pl: Entertz ts. List fi 
ee el ed The Great English Medicine. Generally affirmed to be 
* Worth a Guinea a box,” 


WILHELMSQUELLE For Weak Stomach, 
nn ley Im aired Digestion, 


KRONTHAL ick Headache, = 


| ~~ lgueaapaad ~ Disordered Liver. 
Natural Mineral Waters Sold by all Druggists. PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOX. 























From the famous springs of BAD KRONTHAL, TAUNUS, Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, 
GERMANY. Best of Tiable waters of great hygient qualities Lancashire, England 
For sale by all leading groceries, liquor dealers and druggists B. F. ALLEN & CO., Sole Agents for United States, 
GALWEY & FELDMANN, NEW YORK, 365 & 367 Canal St., New York, 
SOLE AG ENTS. , 
een aco At =e if your druggist does not Keep them) will mail Beecham’s 
Pills on receipt of price het inquire first. Please mention Puck 
IT is stated by scientists that the earth is growing 
larger. This will be welcome news for Jay Gould.—/-v. 
STEEL PENS. | 


A Box of Safety Matches Free with 
GOLD MEDAL, paris ExPosiTION, 1889. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 





315 | 


: 55 W. 23d STREET. OPEN FROM 11 TO 11; SUNDAYS 1 TO 11, 
WAX TABLEAUX.— ART GALLERY.— ERDELYI NACZ’'S HUNGARIAN ORCHESTRA. 


The Great Austro-Hungarian Divertisement of Dancing, Club Swinging, Fencing, Tableaux Vivants, 























MUSEE: BY A SELECT COMPANY OF 16 BEAUTIFUL LADIES. — Admission, 50 Cts. Children, 25 Cts. 
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oe Pucx’s Best Things About Being Puck’s Best Things About Being Puck’s Best t Things About Osta Puck’s Best Things About Being Puck’s Rect T hinge About Being Puck's Best Things About 
fothers-in-Law and Other the Ubiquitous Younger the Merry Metropolis. Our Colored Sassiety. the Great American the Country of the 
Matrimonial Matters Brother. Servant Girl Commuter. 


‘6 ” The back-numbers of PUCK’S LIBRARY are always kept in stock, ® 5 
NEVER Out of Print. and can always be obtained (at 10 cents each) of your News-dealer, NEVER &é Out of Print. 
or of 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, NEW YORK, 








| Distant RELATIONSHIP. 

Srrancer.— I notice your name is De Million. 

| Are you related to the wealthy De Millions, of 
New York? 


De Mittion (poor, but respectable).—\ ama 

| Srrancer.— Indeed! How distant? Xon-Poisonous 
De Mittion.—Well, sir, as distant as they 
| can keep me, sir.—V. VY. Weekly. Wesintectants 


a distant relation, sir. 


eet RYE THE Boox-K £eper’s DiILemMMa. an ae Pageant known to science. Do 
Tie 2 As he stood ’neath the gas by his desque, ee ead Ft 


imihieUnited States His pose it was stern — statuesque ; FLUIDS, OIL, POWDERS, SOAPS 
OUR SIGNATURE APPEARS ON EVERY BOTTLE. For his Ledger — alack! posianitas.” 1s, prepared from Essential Olt of Pine, anc 1s a 


; Dh yy, Was two cents out of whack For Re 
" ports by Medical and Chemical Experts, prices in 
ejurnydede Lei CG S / bulk, &c., apply to the Factory, 636—-642 West sth St. NN. ¥. 675 


And he wanted to see ‘‘ the burlesque.”—£x, 


A Massacuusetts artisan has ‘become so refined in his ideas ee a ee ULLRICH’S FOUNTAIN PENS 
that he calls himself a black-smythe. — Merchant Traveler. Dr.  Bull’s Cough 8 + * is a ag ys and safe 

He ae 9 remedy for colds, coug y= Only 25 cents. are the best made. Holds ink for week’s use. Price ¢1.50 and 
Don’t rub yourself with turpentine, but use Sal- upwards. AGENTS WANTED. Circulars free. 


| vation Oil for your rheumatism. 25 cents. \ a. c. LLRICH & Co., 108 Liberty St., New York. 


, SCOTT'S ———y 
— Nudis Verbis. 
A_HIGH CLASS CHAMPAGNE. 


Of Pure Cod : ‘Act 
in| Piper-Heidsieck, Sec, 
HYPOPHOSPHITES is as good as any Wine imported, and is sold in 


of Lime and these United States by Importer, Wine Merchant, 
Grocer, and Restaurateur at less profit than any 
other brand: id est, 


























is endorsed and prescribed by leading H 
physicians because both the Cod Liver Oil 

and Hypophosphites are the recognized e(fer d li¢ (0 ONSUMET 
agents in the cure of Consumption. It is ¢ + 
as palatable as milk. 


Scott’s Emulsion ::.. nuldton Te FACTS. FACTS. 


is a wonde Itis the 


Best y ie “CON INSUMPTION, 











Scrofula, Bronchitis, Wasting Dis- The Best Tonic for All Kidney Troubles. 


eases, Chronic Coughs and Colds. | 3 
Ask for Scott’s Emulsion and take no other. <> \ ions Ss ‘eal i T ERS 
— s The Oldest and Best of All 











STOMACH BiITTERS, 
—________— - PRESCRIBED BY EMINENT PHYSICIANS. AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
GRATEFUL — COMFORTING. BOLD BY DRUGGISTS, GROCERS AND DEALERS. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 


aaa ayciggnaseaneete aye ee a . «, Sole Manufacturer ; 
5 IF a woman’s 3 face is her fortune, she is foolish to as eee a a 
“s “—~ it away ” by patting point on it. — Exehange. : 


BREAKFAST, 

“By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps 
has provided our breakfast tables with a delic ately flavored bev- 
erage which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the 
judicious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be | 
gradually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to 
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating a: ound us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.’’ — Crv/l Service Gazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half- | 
pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus ; | 

JAMES EPPS & Co., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 649 


rca stemistes §=§ . MORPHINE 60 PRINTING AMTET 5 


Peon coe Hair and Scalp, Eczema, 
Moles, Warts, Superfiuous Hair, Birthmar! send these two valuable articles 
Moth, Freckles, Wrinkles, Nose, AND OPIUM HABITS cured in thirty to sixty days, sap socggbe ga a a 
Veins,Oily Skin, Acne, Pimples, Blackheads, at your own home. No Pain, Detention from Busi- — one gy —— Rens 6 sete 
Rarber's Itch, Scars, Pittings. Powder Marks, ness, Sleeplessness, Nervousness or Colic, Gain Se OFFER. On ee 
J Tieaching, Facial Development, ete. —_ of 20 lbs. in weight guaranteed. Absolutely safe. p names, printing cards, mark- 
og 7 


‘THE builder of obelisks was paid by the column,—/-x. 























book 0: skin Sealed book with cures, and indorsements by most emi- 

Pr eacserte nines. nent European and American physicians. Treatment hypo- 

JOnN H. WOO ry, dermically or by the ven h. Ba sae jal terms to Doctors wi end terms. YOU 
and Druggists. A oars ous discovery. Correspondence I Catalogue 

at, (125 West G2 Se eere ttenate L ee inviclatiy santa WETOS PUNTER 784 ) cao make 3 MONEY [ printing or soiling © outfits. 


e. woahs Sista Weedbyry sBee or by maaily6O com ae Dr. HENRY HUBBELL, "#1 Union Square, New York. INGERSOLL & BRO.,46 Fulton St, N. ¥.City 
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oW to Gure 

Bian § Sealp 
DISEASES 
swith the< 
@CuTICURA 





HE MOST DISTRESSING FORMS OF SKIN AND 

scalp diseases, with loss of hair, from infancy to old age, 

are speedily, economicaily and permanently cured by the Cutt- 
cuRA Remepigs, when all other remedies and methods fail. 

CutTicurA, the great skin cure, and CuTicurRA Soap, an exqui- 
site skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Curicura 
REsOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every form 
of skin and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula. 

Sold everywhere, Price, Curicura, 50c. ; SOAP, 25c. ; RESOLV- 
ENT, $1. Prepared by the Potter DruG anp CHEMICAL Cor- 
PORATION, Boston, MAss. 

_Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.’’ 











= ‘Pimples, blackheads, chi sped and oily skin pre- “@a 
vented by CuTicurA Soap. “eo 





Relief in one minute, for all | pains and we veaknesses, 
in CuTIcuRA ANTI-PAIN PLASTER, the only pain-kill 


ing plaster. 25c, 








H 






“THE MARQUIS.” 


ve Directions ‘‘ How to Order,’ ” prices, 
Va etc., mailed free, on applic: ation. 
Address 807 


N. ESPENSCHEID, 


NEW YORK. _ 


Capital $200,000. Surplus and Profits $45,000. 


UNION SQUARE BANK, 


No. 8 Union Square, betw. 14th and 15th Sts. 


ORGANIZED 1889. 
FRED. WAGNER, President. ADAM FAHS, Cashier. 
Dr. J. WIENER, Vice Pres’t. J. W. SCHEU, Ass’t sdhdhcranensti 








C. C. SHAYNE, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Sealskin Garments 


AND ALL 
Leading Fashionable Furs, 
WHOLESALE and RETAIL. 


Specialty made of Gentlemen’s Fur- 
lined Overcoats, Caps, Gloves 
and Sleigh Robes. 

124 West 42d Street, 
and 103 Prince Street, 
New Work. 27:3 
Fashion Book mailed Free! 
AT ONCE.—4 


WANTE few good meu to sell 

our goods by sample to the wholesale 

and retail trade. We are the largest 
manufacturersin our line in the world. Liberal salary paid. Perma- 701 
nent position, Money advanced for waces, advertising, ete. For full 
terms address, Centennial Mfg. Co., Chicago, IL, or Cincinnati, Oe 


HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. a 
Brancu, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston Sr. } New York. 


DERBY DESKS 


and FINE OFFICE FURNITURE. 
son M. TUFTS, (28 Fulton St., 


. E. cor. Nassau. Send for Catalogue. 
























A Worry Ropenr. 

First Mouse.—I tell you, sir, that I am going 
to have a striking habitation when I get my nest 
finished. 

Seconp Mlouse.-— Indeed! 
going to build it? 

First Moust.—Why, 
ewelers’ Weekly. 
“IN THE ‘400’ AND OUT.”—PRICE, $1. 

Too Mucn. 
Montana).—I1 was out 
but the sleighing 


Where are you 


in the clock, of course. 


ExPECTING 
Eastern Man (27 
sleigh-riding this morning ; 
was n’t very good in spots. 
Montana (¢udignantly 
you expect, man, in July? 
chance.—Lpoch. 
ONE swallow does n’t make a spring — but too many 
swallows may bring about a fall. — Leavenworth Sun. 


.—Well, what can 
Give the climate a 


ALL THE Same. 
Mrs. H.—Maggie, where do you suppose you 
will go if you tell such falsehoods as this? 
Maccir.— Sure, Ma’am, I don’t care; I have 
friends in ayther place.—Harvard Lampoon, 








UDICIOUS SPECULATION THE ROAD TO RICHES; WALL STREET 
@ operations conducted on $10 to $1,000. JACKSON, SPRAGUE & =, 
30 New Street, New York. 5° 


READ "Prof, Boyeser n’s Paper on C Polumbia Cc ollege, in the January 
Number of “COLLEGE AND SCHOOL 8l4 


CAUTIO ’ 


= dealer cannot su 





§ Take no shoes unless W. L. 

Douglas’ name and price 

are ee on bottom. If 
send direct to 








OU Gl AS 

3 SHOE i 

CE NTLE MEN. 

Fine Calf Laced Grain andCrecdmore Water- 
Our claims for this Shoc over all other 
83 Shoes: 

It contains better material. It is more stylish, better 
fitting and durable. It gives better general gatisfaction. 
Its great success is due to merit. It cannot be duplicated 
by any other manufacturer. It is the bestin the world, 
and has alargerdemand than any other $3Shoeadv ertised. 

willb paid to any person who will prove the 
above statements to be untrue. 

‘Also 85, $4, 50, 82.50. S225, BS Shoes for 
Men; pa er hoes for Boys. 83 and 82 
Shoes for Ladies a 1.75 Shoe for Misses, 

WW. L. DUUGLAS, Brockton, Mass, 





$77 











Being Puck’s Best Things About 
the World of Fashion 
and Frivolity. 


Price, 10 Cents per Copy. 
$1.20 per Year. 


3eing Puck’s Best Things About 
Our Household Angels. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 


o. 3: 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 
No. 4: 


Being Puck’s Best Things About Being Puck’s Best Bye About 


the Merry Rustic and that Amoosin’ Animile 


His W ays. 


ee 


} 








LOADED WITH PICTURES! 


Being Puck’s Best Things About 
that Afflicted Creature 


Il HAD SEEN 


some canning  establish- 
ments; I had heard of others. 
I had promised my loathing 
inner self never to enter one 
again. But I was directed 
by a friend who had tested 
their products, to the build- 
ing occupied by the Franco- 
American Food Company of 
New York. What I saw 
and learned of real soup-making—honest, 
clean and appetizing—I propose, still in the 

interest of American housewives, to re- 

late as frankly as I would expose the 

iniquites of conventional “canning,” 

did diaphragm and taste allow me to 
Marion Harland. 


The article on soup-making, from which this 
extract is taken, may be hadof us for the 
asking. 


The Franco—American Food Co., 
42 West Broapway, NEw YorK. 
Please mention Puck. 


- OUR SYSTEM 


OF DOING WORK IS SIMPLE AND PERFECT. EVERY 
GARMENT GOES FROM HAND TO HAND UNTIL 
COMPLETED, SO THAT EACH WORKMAN BECOMES 
AN EXPERT IN HIS SPECIAL PART, THUS PRODUC- 
ING PERFECT, STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS WORK AT 
ABOUT HALF THE COST USUALLY PAID FOR IN- 
FERIOR WORK. 

OUR CUTTING DEPARTS 
BY THE MOST COMPETEN’ 
MEN IN THE CITY, THE B 
STANTLY EMPLOYED IN TAKING MEASURES AND 
DRAFTING PATTERNS, THUS ATTAINING THAT 
PERFECTION WHICH CONSTANT PRACTICE BRINGS, 


BARCAINS. 


WE HAVE SECURED AN EXTRAORDINARY BARGAIN 





undertake the task. 





ENT IS PRESIDE) OVER 
r AND HIGHEST-PRICED 
EST OF WHOM ARE CON- 


FROM AN IMPORTER WHO MUST HAVE CASH, AND 
WILL GIVE OUR CUSTOMERS THIS WEEK 

Suits to order for - - $20 
Trousers ‘* “ - - 5 
FROM THE FINEST IMPORTED GOODS, SUCH AS 


CLAY’S, TAYLOR’S AND MARTIN'S, IDENTICALLY 
THE SAME GOODS ARE SOLD AT THREE AND FOUR 
TIMES THIS PRICE, 


FULL-DRESS SUITS. 


SPECIAL LOT OF CLOTHS, DIAGONALS AND WHIP 
CORDS, ADAPTED FOR FULL DRESS. 
SUITS TO ORDER, WITH SILK OR SATIN LINING, $26 


SPECIAL LOT 


OF GLOBE AND BURLINGTON KERSEYS, WORRUMBO, 
ELYSIAN AND CHINCHILLAS, WARRANTED ALL 
WOOL, AND ABSOLUTELY FAST COLORS 


OVERCOATS TO ORDHER, $18. 


WITH CHOICE OF SILK, SATIN, WOOLEN, OR 
SERGE LINING. 

OUR WRITTEN GUARANTEE IS HANDED TO EVERY 
CUSTOMER, WHETHER ASKED FOR OR NOT, WAR- 
RANTING OUR GARMENTS IN EVERY PARTICULAR 
FOR ONE YEAR, 

SAMPLES, FASHION REVIEW 
OUR SIMPLE GUIDE FOR SEI 
MAILED FREE ON APPLICATION. 


ARNHEIM’S 


Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 
BOWERY AND SPRINC ST., 


NEW YORK, 


ree MEASURE, AND 
.F - MEASUREMENT 





A LEAVENWORTH man ae of his linen as a Kilrain shirt, be- 
cause it was badly done up. His wife says that is flat irony. Kx. 
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Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Sase-ball. 


Of All Newsdealers. 
NEVER ‘Out of Print.” 





PARA yaa = 
' pischost JAILyY 


iy ss PORTRAITS a5 
dn *t - inane orsuaee. | CANGS 
AN \ a BLK Lit Teeones |e = 
cil ~ os ne. es 


y (ht. 


THE 
ANGE LET JANE 


—. Ma $32 
ws ES 
OUR G ALAXY oF 

















S=fMSS GID) Y¥'5 | ee 
i @ New ” eases) 2 
ay NOVELU/MAGAL 
IT Wie Wreet’ OS ee as 


P A RALY2 E cypscr se pes 


 % 
a ——.  Yout,] Now! 
~~ i_ . 


J-Ottmann, Lith. puck eunome, wy 


THE MODERN EDITOR AND HIS BOSS. 





